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THE 


PREFAC 


IS known to all who have been any confiderable 
time in Italy, or France, how Opera's are efteem'd 
amons 'em, That France borrow'd what fhe has 
from Italy, is evident from the Andromede and 
Toiſon D'or, of Monfieur Corneille, which are 
the firſt in the kind they ever had, on their publick Theaters ; they 
being not perfett Opera's, but Tragedies, with Singing, Dancing, 
and Machines interwoven with 'em, after the manner of an Opera. 
They gave? 'em a taſt firſt, to try their Palats, that they might . 
the better Tuige whether in time they would be able to digeſt an 
entire Opera. And Cardinal Richelieu (that great En-ourager of 
Arts and Learning) introduc'd 'em firſt at his own Expence, as I 
have been informed amongft 'em. 

Wat encouragement. Seignior Baptiſt Luly had from the pre- 
ſent King of France, is well Fnovn ; they eng firſt [et ont at his 
own Expence ; and all the Ornaments giuen by the King, for the 
Entertainment of the People. In Italy, eſpecially at Venice, where 
Opera's have the greateſt Reputation, and where they have *em e- 
very Carnival, the Noble Venetians ſet 'em out at their own cofs. 
And what a Conflaence of People the fame of 'em draw from ill 
parts of Italy to the great profit of that City, is well known to e- 
very oze who has ſpent a Cavnival there. And many of the Eng- 
liſh Gentry are ſenfible what advantage Paris receives by the great 
numb-r of Strangers which frequent the Opcra's three days ina 
Week, throughout the Tear. If therefore an Opera were eſtabliſh- 
ed here, by the Favour of the Nobility and Gentry of England ; 7 
may modeſtly conclude it would be ſome advant.i0e to London, con- 
fidering what a Sum we muſt Tearly ly out ara71, Tradeſmen for 
the fitting 0:t [+ great a work, 

That Sir Willem Davenant's Siege of Rhodes was the firſt 
Opcra we ever had mn Engiand, no Man cin devs - and is inde: 
a perfect Opera: there being this difference en!y b. tween an Opcra 
and a i rmo-dy ; that the one 1s a Story ſung with proper 4ttion, the 
other ſpit 2, And he muſt be a wery igno-ant Player, who Fnows 
#01 there 13a Mefic 1 Cadence in ſpeaking : and that a Man 
may. | 


The Preface. 


may as well ſpeak out of Tune as fing out of Tune. And though 
few are ſo nice to examine this, yet all are pleas d when they hear 
it juſtly perform'd. Tis true, the Siege of Rhodes wanted the Or- 
nament of Machines, which they value themſelves ſo much upon in 
Italy. And the Dancing which they have in ſuch perfefion in France. 
That he defignd this, if his firſt attempt met with the Enceurage- 
ment it deſeru'd, will appear from theſe Lines in his Prologue. 


But many Travellers here, as Judges, come 
From Pari, Florence, Venice, and from Rome. 
Who will deſcribe, when any Scene we draw, 
By each of ours, all that they ever ſaw. 

Thoſe praiſing for extenſive breadth and height, 
And inward diſtance to deceive the ſight. 


And a little after 


Ah Mony, Mony ! if the Wits would dreſs 
With Ornaments the preſent face of Peacs : 
And to our Poet half that Treaſure ſpare, 
Which FaQtion gets from Fools to nouriſh War. 
Then his contraed Scenes ſhould wider be, 
And move by greater Engines; till you ſee 

{ While you ſecurely ſit) fierce Armies meet, 
And raging Seas diſperſe a fighting Fleet. 


That a few private Perſons ſhould venture on ſo expenſive a 
Work as an Opera, when none but Princes, or States exhibit 'em 
abroad, T hope is no Diſhonour to our Nation: And T dare affirm, 
if we had half the Encouragement in England, that they have in 
other Countries, you might in a ſhort time have as good Dancers in 
England as they have in France, though T deſpair of ever havin 
as good Voices among us, as they have in Italy. Theſe are the two 
Treat thinzs which Travellers ſay we are moſt deficient in. If this 


lappens to pleaſe, we cannot reaſonably propoſe to our ſelves any 
great advantage, conſidering the mighty Charge in ſetting it out, 
and the extraordinary expence that attends it every day 'tis repre- 
ſented, If it deſerves therr Favour ? if thev are ſatisfied we vens 
ture boldly, doing all we can to pleaſe e- * Ie hope the Engliſh are. 
too generous not to encour. ge ſo great a. wk 


. / . - fe nh | A _ ©] + . : . Ul Px) | 
- WW; f ; » : Fo 4 PÞ Fay, k - % — i | #77 
” , 2 ' k d D * * 
w - - ; Pr . >. %27 m & A _ 
-- 

%. F "$4 F. 

% , 4 
4 N : < : 
= . 
- $s 


T Hat have we left untry'd to pleaſe this Age, 
Fo bring it more in liking with the Stage? | 


't We ſunfto Farce, and roſe to Comedy; 
cone Rants, and well-writ Tragedy. 
Tet Poetyy, of the Succeſs afraid, 
Calf d in her Sifter Muſick to her aid. 
And, left the Gallery ſhould Diverſion want, 
| We had Cane Chairs to Dance 'em a Conrant. 

| But that this Play may inits Pomp appear ; 


Pray let our Stage from thronging Beaux be clear. 
For what e're coſt we re at, what ere we do, { | 


In Scenes, Dreſs, Dances; yet there's many a Beau, 
[ Will think, himſelf a much more taking (bow. 

How often have you curs d theſe new Beau-skreens, 
1 . That ſtand betwixt the Audience andthe Scenes ? 


I askd one of 'em t other day——Pray, Sir, 2 


Why d'ye the Stage before the Box prefer ? 
He anſwer d—-Oh ! there I Ogle the whole Theatre, ) 
My Wig——my Shape, .my Leg, I there diſplay,” 
They ſpeak much finer things than can ſay. 
Theſe are the Reaſons why they croud the 5 tage ; 
. And make the diſappointed Audience rage. 
Our Buſineſs is, to fludy hom:to pleaſe, 
To Tune the Mind to its expefted eaſe. 
And all that we expe, is but to find, 
Equal to our Expence, the Audience kind. 
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The Names of the 1 *erſons, 


i 1 * | Die.” © *% f "M bo E $ % 
* Egeus, Father to Eermia. 3 


Ly/ander, in Love with ZZermia. 

Demetrius, in Love with ZzZermaa, and Betreth/dto i407 
Hermia, in Loye-with L yſander. SEE. | 
Helena, in Love with 509% WH] "oY T2 


The Fairies, 


Oberon, King of the Fairies, 
Titania, the Queen. 
Robin-Good- Fellow, 


Fairzes. 


The Comedians. | | | 


Bottom the: Weaver, -(xinre the Carpenter, Sung the Joyrier, 
Flute the Bellows-mender, Snout the Tinker,, and Starveling 
the Taylor. 


Singers and Dancers. # the Second AR. 1 
\Jv | | 

Pairy-Spirits, Night, Miftery, Secrefie, 

Slzep, and their Attendants, Singers, and Danters. eto, 


Singers in the Third Act. 


Nymplis, Coridov, and Mopſa ; with a Chorus of Fawns, and 
Naids,' with Weodmen, and Hay: makers Dancers. WEAR: 


Ty. Singers and Dancers i in the Fourth AA. 


bolbne, Summer, Autamn, Finter, and their Artendahts, Phe: 


bus : A Danceof the four Seaſons. | \ 


Singers and Dancers.in the Fifth AQ, 


Funo, Chineſe Men and Women. 

A Chorus of Chineſes, 

A Dance of 6 Monkeys. 

An Entry of a Chineſe Man and Woman. 
A Grand Dance of 24 Chineſes. 
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ACT | SCENE, TL 


Enter Quince the c ter, Rugs the Poet FAN the Wea: | 
ver, Flute the: Bellows: mender, nout' the wy” and Starv- 
5 ling the Taylor. *- . | | $i 
+ CoM 


n. S all our Company here? 4 * 
- Bo. You had beſt ffs em generally, Man by Mango: 
dt cording tothe Scrip. 
x. Here is the Scrowl of every Man' 7 Name, whoi is - 
| thought fit through all the Town to play-in our Enterlude-be- 
fore the Duke, on his: Wedding-Day-.. -_.. | 
Bo. Firſt, Peter Quince, . lay what. the. Play. treats ons the "then 
read the; Names of the Adors,and.ſo on to-appoint the 
x. Marry, . our Play is the. moſt Fes and 
crael Death of Pyramas and Thishe.--.. 


Bo. A- very good. piece of work, and a merr 
Qs. "Anſwer; as I call you. . an 
_ ys | 


Bo. Ready.. Name,what part pq 
' (28. Yeu Nick Bottom, ole own for P yramus. STE 
. Be. What is. Pyramus2- a L mm es 


(2s. A Lover that kills bimſcl oſt « ; 


Bo. That will osk ſome tears. in thetrue jr Bankne" uy 
1 doit, ler the Ladics look to cha bows l mrs mn 


” > | 
L will condole 1 in ſome meaſure. {70 the reft.] yet my chief" 'hu= . 


be Fairy= Yuen; . 


mour is for a Tyrafit; I could play Ercles.rarely, or u part-to.” 


maze all ſplit. The ragingRotks, and ſhivering Shocks, ſhall: 


break the Locks of Priſon-Gates : and Phel 
from far, and make and mar the fooliſh Fates: This 
Now name the reſt of the (5 ah This 14 Ex £:2127n, @ | 
vain, a Lyaver's is wort onde : T6) brag 
bs Fraicis Flute the Bellows: any 
' Fl.” Here, Peter (Quince. . = 
Qs, You muſt take Thisbe on you: = a 
Fl Whar'is Thisbe 2- A wandring Knight 2+ a 
' Nu. It _ e Lady that Pyrames muſt love. - >, . , 
Fl, Nay faith, ket not me play # Woman, Fhave a beard come. 


arr ſhall ſhine 


Qz. That's all one, you ſhall play it-in a Mask, and you: 


may Tpeak as Tall as-you will, 


Bo.. And I'may hide my face, let me play Thisbe too; Fit: 


ſpeak in x monſtrous little voice; Thisbe, Zhisbe'; ah l Pyrawnss | 


my-Lover:dear, and 7hisbe. dear, and. Lady: dear. - 


2%. No, no, you muſt play F yen; and I'll play Thishe, 


and Flute, Thisbe's Father. 
Bo. Well, proceed. 
Qu. Robin Starveling-the Taylor. 
&- Here, Peter {2utnce, 


Qu. Robin Starveling, you. muſt: py; Thishe's Mother. y ons: 


$4out the Tinker. 
Sn. Here, Peter Quince. 


k Fo” 


Qz. You, Pyramus's Father: Syug the Joy ner, youthe Lion" 's-. | | 


parr, and I hope there is'a Play fired: 


Smg. Have you the Lion's part written 2- Pray. i As be, zive | 


it me, for I am flow. of Study, 


z. You may. do--it extempard, for + is norhing but roar-- 


ng, 


Bo. Let me play the- Lion: -t00;- 2: roar- that- ie will 46 
any Man's heart good to hear me ; Juill roar, _y _ make- 


the Duke ſey, let him roar 2gain, let him roar. 


Qu. If yow ſhonld- do it tooterribly, you world Sighe: the- 
Ladies, and' they” would. trick, and- that were 7 to- 


hang vs all." 
86-1, F; ther oſs hang every Mothits Goh fiþs 


2» ? grant: You, Eriends: #1 fie Cal: Fri eke tint s EYTICY 


i- tfe; 3d 


"#4 ct 


> 


e 
wy 4 
4- 


| 


thelx wits; they mighe have en toars Mr dat whangus, 
bit 1 will aggtavete "my' voice fo;\/ that I will roar you as. 
Cent as ery ves. Ty i roar you- as twere any 


£2w.” oe can. phy- no part but Pyranns ; for Pyramus ' 's 2 
ſweet fac'd Youth, as proper 2 Man as one ſhall fee in # Sum- 
.;*8 moſt lovely Gentleinanhke man, therefore you 


in feared ir thert. But tidrk you, Peter Quince: 

© w. What fay'it thou, Bully Bottom?” | 
_ Bo, There are things in: this Comedy "of Pyramet and 
Thisbe, will ttever pleaſe; firſt, Pyramus muſt draw-a' Sword to 
Wy himſelf, which the Ladies carnor abide. How anfwer you 
that ? | * 

Snug. Berlaken, 2 parlous'fear.. 

$a. I believe we muſt teave killing out, ink all 'sJohe. 


_ Bo. Not a whit, 1 have a device to make all well; write me 
a Prologue, and ſer the Prologne' fay we will do no harm with 


our Swords; and that Pyramus is not kill'd indeed; and for the 
berter aſſurance, tell *em that I Pyramus am not Pyramns, but 
har: Bottom, the Weaver, and that will pur *em our of all 

r FE: 

Qu. Well," we will have ſack 3 Prc = 

$xo, Will not the Ladies be aſc of f the ; Lion Þ 

' $ra; I promiſe yon'k fear it. F 

Bo. Maſters, you ought to conſider with your fetves; To. 
bring in (God blk us) a Lion among Ladies, is # moſt dread- - 
ful rhing! for there” is not a' toore' fearful Wild: fow! than the. 
Lon'tiving, and we ought: to fook to;it; '' = 

Smyg, Therefore we muſt have another” Profoge ro rele 


 H#'not a Lion. 


| Bo. Nay, you-muſt name his nam; . and half his face ſt 
be ſeen thro? lie Lion's neck; ' and he himſelf maſt ſpeak thro' 
it, ſaying thus, or to, we ſame gens Ladies, or. fair Ladies, I 
would wiſh you, ot* {would req veſt you, ot 1 would intreat 
you, nor to fear, .nor. to' trethl - my life for yours: If you 
think I come hirher 1s a'Lion, it were yity of my life z no, I 
2m no ſuch thing, I am x Man as other-Men dre. - And there 
indeed let him Name Ins ants, Tore” em Faly, he” is 


Sang the J oYner: 


. . - 
La o 


- 


4 The Fairy= Queen. : 
Qs, Well, it ſha-be ſo. But there; are two-hard. things in 
our Camedy, to bring the Moon-ſhine into-a-Chamber, -for 
you know Pyramus and Thisbe met by Moon-light. | 
' Sug. Noes the Moon ſhine that Night we play our Play ? 
Bo. A Callender, a Callender. - Look in the Almanack ; find 
out Moon-ſhine, find out Moon-ſhine. T2 Re Os 
Fl. Yes, 'it does Shine that Night. Ma} nay, 
Bo. Why then you may leave a Caſement. of the.great Hall 
Window (where we play our Play). open, and the'Moon:may- 
ſhine in at the Caſement. .. - ot Cr. 
Qs. Or elſe, one may come in with a Buſh of "Thorns, -and 
a Lanthorn, and ſay he comes to disfigure, or to: preſent. the 
\ Perſon of Moon-ſhine. Then. there is another thing, 'we muſt 
have a Wall in the great Room ; for Pyramas and Thisbe, (as 
ſays the Story?) did talk thro' the chink of a Wall. - 
Sta. You can never bring in a Wall. What fay you Bottom > © 
Bo. Some Man or other muſt preſent Wall, and let him have 
ſome Plaſter, and ſome Lome, and ſome rough-caſt about him, 
'to ſignifie Wall ; and let him hold his Fingers thus, and thro' 
that Cranny ſhall Pyramus and Zhisbe whilper. *_. F 
Qs. It that may be, then all's well ; here my Maſters, here 
are your Parts; and 1am to intreat you, requeſt you, and de- 
fire: you, to Con 'em againſt Night, and; meet in the-Palace- 
Wood, a Mile without the Town, by Moon-fight ; - there we 
will Rehearſe; for if we meet in-the City, we thall be dogg 'd 
with Company, and our Devices known ; in the meantime, I 
will get your Properties ready, and-all your Habits; that + 
very Man may Dreſs, to AQ it in Form; and pray. fail not. ; - 
Bo. We will meet there. Take pains, and be perfect. Adien, . 
@z. At the Duke's Oak we meet. TN Ee 
All. Enough, enough, | LExeunt; 


Enter Titania, leading the Indian Boy, F airies attending... 


Tit. Now the Gloworm ſhews-her Light, ._ - > 
And twiokling Stars adorn the Night, , . EEO 
The Night, whoſe Shades are round us hurTd, 

While Phebas lights the under World. 
Now we glide from our abodes, 

To Sing, and Revel in theſe Woods. 


Te Pai Nuns 
on | "F-25105 
x Fa: They are; of bob Lo wks: £311157 1SwY. 
Tit. 'Tis well, if a tal _ GER, 
Approach this ſpot of # Fairy- NE | 
Blind the Wretch, then turn him round. er es 
' Three times turn; aod bring Hind; TOTO, SARS 
Abour him Gambol, Dance, a nd Sing, © tt 
. Pinch his Arms, his Thighs; and Shins z/ +; 470 KOT 
Pinch, tilt he confeſs his Sins. 
x Fa. Think thy Commands alteady- done: 
About this gloomy Grove well run, 


Swift as the Wind over the ſtariding Corn, 107% Fw: Fa. 
_ _ Tit. Now my Fairy Coire, Pp: = ED : 
Sing, and entertaig:my Dear: 2551 Horm Sv 


oy 


Deſcribe that Happineſs, that Peace of Mind, 
"Which Lovers only in retirement find.:. 


Here the new Muſick begins," 49% hp | 
W.'4 Zo Parts... yi * 


> + ofyng, 
| uſt 8. O-* N' [LE J $30M1-L 


231993 43703 23143 Colic font 
Ore, come, come, ſer us lea we. [: 5 T own,.. 


And in forme : lonely | place, = 


id £30 iS Y -2z0t 3 +4995% | 


Where Crouds and N oiſc Were neyer known, 
*OJ 


| Reſolve to ſpend our days. WE 
ISL wy. © ES ETH SIXEESY 


| tn pleaſant Shades! wort ithe' Grife' 3" 4m) 
| " Ar Night one klyes' wel + pan 


Our Days m harmleſs pants gud {Ou ,_ 
- _ Thus Time ſhall flide yy” (3:95 6 ON *y I 


' 


Ont wer Fairies had in three popes F: Pats, 1 f thew 
"' Dlatded.” 


Iv Paix EY 


4 39  23{4 


_ | , - 6 --, 


Blind. Poet. Fil up the Bowl, then, LY 
Fairy. Trip it, trip'ir ina Ring - gi 0 
Around this Mortal Dance, and Sing 
- Poet. Enough, cnough, 
We muſt play at Blind Man's Buff. 
Turn me round, and ſtand rg 
II! carch whom. I may. —_— 
| 8 Fairy. About him 70; io, lo, 
Pinch the Wretch from Tppt0 Toe; 
Pinch him forty, forty times, . 
Pinch till he confeſs his Crimes. = 
Poet. Hold, you damn'd 1 tormenting Punk, 


: Ho 1 20 £ 1 I$; CNL) \ 


L confel—— 
Both Fairies. Whir, oo ©. 


Poet. Im Drunk, 35-Þlive-Boys,:Piank, 
Both Fairjess: What att ahow, ſpeak? ; :. 
Poet. If you will.know. ir, % 

I ama ſcurvy, Foe... ! Hires: 


”. . x , * : LS 
: þ Ln 
# þ} 3B %.® - 


Fairies. Pinch Jt pts kim-for| his on 
His Nonſence, and;hus: Pagrel Sn 
Poet, Oh! oh! ob?! 4 FA Do ung 
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I Fairy. Confeſs IP ' pic IS be. arti ons 
Poet. 1 confels I'm vety rot. ward B mag ine 
Nay prichee do not pine Pie. : - &y 
Good Jear Devil kt ms $83." NY RES. 
And as F hope ro wear the Ry, | tac Dot W Oy 
FE .Write a Jon FEW EO: £74 1-200 
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Drive 'em hence, away; 4 ay, 
Let « ſlecp tilt break of-Day. 


Tit. Sleep: has ſeis'd the FETR Boy, . 
No noiſe his ſweet repoſe hg 
_ How often in theſe ſoft, : White Arms; _ 
Has he ſecure from-harms! 
Theſe tender Arms have been his Bed, . 
This Breaſt a 2 Pillow for his Head. 
Sweet' as the-Breath of. my belov'd,. IX. 
4nd foft-as Air, but. once remov'. . "WS np ES 


Extey 7 
s 


F 


"8 uter 1 Fairy. 


x Fa. Pardon, mighty Queen, that I - 
| Durſt interrupt-your privacy. 
The King's inrag'd, his Fairy Elves | 
| Tremble, and fain would hide themſelves, 
In Hyacinths, and Cowſlip Bells.” 
He fays,. you now avoid bis ſight, 
And only in. your Boy delight. - *. , EE; 
Then order'd Puck to hant about, . 7H NE 
And find your little Changling our; PLS Ih 
Tit. In vain they ſearch, for what they nere ſhall find. _ ... 
Earth open, and receive the: Child, '- © * © cath __ 
Hide him from all Eyes, but my own, [He finks, 


” SD 


. 


Now I will meet this jealous King, * 

And if his folly dares my anger-move, 

He'll find that Fao can out-thunder Fove. 

She ſafely may his utmoſt rage deſpiſe, | 

Who carries Thunder in her voice, and Lightning in her Eyes. 
| | [ Excunt. 


4 
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The End of the 1ſt. Att 
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op G T T9 
SCENE « Wa, by Moab... 


Enter a Fairy at one = Robin Goodfellow at the ſic 


Ro. — me Fairy, where's our '/Queen 2 
And where have You been wandering 2 


F. Over Hill, over \Dale, thro::Buſh, thro' 7k bY 


Over Park, over Pale, thro' F lood; thiro' Fire, +. 

I wander ſwifter.than the Moon's bright Sphere. 

I ſerve the Mighty Fairy-(2zeen, 

Sprinkle her Circles on the Green. 

The Cowllips tall, her Pentioners'be ; 

Spots in their Gold: Coats you ſee. 

Thoſe be Rubies, Fairy-Favours, 

In thoſe freckles live their favours; 

I muſt gather Dew-drops here, 

And: hang. e. Pearl-in_cvery Cowſlips Ear. 

Farewell Lob-Spirit, Ill be gone, 

The Queen and all her Elyes come here anon. 
Ro. The King will keep his [Revels-here to Night; 

Take heed the Queen.comes not within his Sight.” 

For 0&:ron is paſling fell and wrath, 

Becauſe that the-for her [Attendant hath 

A Lovely Boy, ſtoln from an [rdian-King, - 

She never had ſo fajr.a Chanegling.. 

The Jealous Oberon would have the Child, 

But ſhe perforce with-holds the Lovely Boy- 

And now they never :meet '1n Grove, or Onan 

By Fountain, or by Star-light; ate they ſeen :" 

But as they quarrel, all their Elves for fear, 

Creep into Acorn-Cups, and hide 'em there. 


Fa. Either I miſtake. your ſhape, -and making quite, 


Or elſe you are:that. ſhrewd, and Knaviſh Spright,” 
Call'd R-biniGwdrFaowi; are you notche- 
Fright Village-Maids and yu Rn Stectith ſhe 


FY 


T0. Let Fairy= 2Lueen. 
Skim Milk, and ſometimes labour in the Quero, 
And bootleſs make*the breathleſs Huſwife Chern 2 
And ſometimes make the Drink to bear no Barm? 
Miſlead Night-wanderers, laughing at their harm ? 
Thoſe that Hobgoblin call you, and kind Puck, 
You ſweep their Houſes, ſend 'emr' all good luck ; 
Are, you not he? | 

Rob. Yes, yes, thou ſpeak'ſt aright, 
T am that Merry Wanderer of the Night. 
] jeſt to Oberon, and make him ſmile. 
Sometimes I hide me in a Goſſips Bowl, 
Juſt in the likeneſs of a Roaſted Crab ; 
And when ſhe drinks, againſt her Lips I bob ; 
And on her wither'd Dew-lap pour the Ale, 
The wiſeſt Wife, telling the ſaddeſt Tale. 
She for a Three-Jeg'd Stool miſtaketh me, 
Then flip I from her Bum, down toples ſhe. 
Look yonder, Fairy, here comes Oberon! 

Fa. Titania meets him, would we two were gone. 


Enter Oberon, and Train at one Door. Titania, and her-Traiy 
at the other. | 23% 6 


OZ. Now proud 7ztania IT ſhall find your Haunts. 
Tit. What, Jealous Oberon | Faries away, / 
I have forſworn his Bed, and Company. 
06. Tarry, raſh Woman, am not I thy Lord ? 
Tit. And am not I your Lady too'? Remember 
When you did ſteal away from Fairy-Land, 
And in the ſhape of Cor: fat all day 
Playing on Oaten-Pipes, and Singing Love 
To Amorous Philida. Why are you here 
Come from the fartheſt Verge of India ?- 
But that ſome Luſty. Pair, ſome Wedding's near, 
And you mult Sport, and Revel with the Bride, 
And give their Bed Joy and Proſperity. 
0b. How canſt thou thus-for ſhame, Titania, 2. 
Reflect on my paſt ſcapes 2 when well thou know R; - *+ / 


I have purſu'd you to this very place, int 
Where you retird, to Wantbn with a Boy 


- 
- 


You 


The e Flint = oF 

You lately ſtole from: a Fair. Judiav. [2.572 | 
Tit. Theſe are. the Forgeries of. Jealouſie: 

And never ſince the ob the $Suminer, 

Met we on Hill, or-Dale,, Forreſt, or Mead, 

By Streaming Fountain, or by, Ruſhy Brook, 

Or on the beached Margent of the' Sea, 

To Dance in Circles to the Whiſtling Wind ; 

But ”_ thy ey haſt Lage our Sport. 
OZ. Do you amend it.then, it ou; 

Why ſhould Titania croſs her Oberon 4 7 

I px beg a little: Changling Boy, 

Give me him, we areFriends. 

Tit. Let this.ſuffice, 7: © - "ff £15721 
All Pairy-Land buys not: the Child of me: , 2, 
His Mother was a Votreſs of my Order, 

And for her fake I breed the pretty bays 
And for her fake, I will not part with him. - | 

0b. How long within this Wood mean-you to ſtay 2 

Tir. 'Till you. have Grac'd your Lover's Neprial mo 
If you will patiently Dance in our Round, - 

' And ſee our Midnight Revels, 'go- with us; 
If not, avoid my. Haunts, as I will yours. 9:7 
04. Give me the Boy, and I will goiwith you. | 
Tit. Not for the Wealth of Iudia, ' come away.” 
We chide down-right,. if I ſhould. longer ſtay. 
| [ Exit Tit. and Tra rain- 

04. Well, go thy ways, thou halt not from»this Grove, 
"Tilt I Torment thee for this, Injury: | 
My gentle Puck come hither, thou remembreſt 
Since when I fat upon a Promontory, 

And heard a Mearmaid,.on a Dolphin's back, 
Sing with ſuch Sweet, with ſuch Harmonious breath, 
That the Rude Sea grew. Civil at her So 
And Twinkling Stars ſhot madly from their Sphears, 
To hear the Sea-Maid's Mufick. 
Reb. T well remember it. 
04. That very time-I ſay (thou couldſt not "ol it) 
Flying between the cold Moon, and the Earth, - - s 4 
I ſaw. young, Cupid in the Mid-way | hanging, - | F 
At a Fair Veſtal Virgin taking aim; | 
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Let flye his Love-Shaft ſmartly from his Bow, * 

As it would pierce a hundred thouſand A andl | 

But when it came beneathithe watry Moor, 

The Chaſt Beams of Diava quenettd' irs heat, ' 

And the Imperial Virgin paſſed ory  *- .* 

In Maiden Meditation, free from hart: 

R:b. What's this to me 2 
0b Ovulſcrve me, Puck. | 

] look's, and mark'd the place whete the Bolt fell; 

Ir (ll upon 2 little weſtern: Flower, 

B-fore Milk white, now Purple, with Love's wound; 

And Maidens call it, Love in 1dleneſs : 

Fetch me that Flower, thou know'ſt I ſhew'd it'thee. 

The juice of it on Sleeping Bye-kds laid; | nn} pied 

Will make a Man or Woman niadly Dore © © nes 

Upon the next Live Creature that it fees. _ : 

Fetch me this Herb, .'go, and be here again, 

Eer the Leviathan can ſwim a League. ; 
Rob. I'll compaſs the whole Earth in forty miniires, i; Ls 
04. When I have tliis Jaice; 4 | 

Fll find Titania where the lies aſleep, 

And drop ſome of the Eiquor in her Eyes. 

The next Live Thing the waking looks upon, 

(Be it on Lion, Bear, or Wolf, or Bull, 

The medling Monkey, or the: buſic Ape) 

She ſhall (with all the eagerneſs of Love) 

Purſue; andere TI take the Charm away, 

(As I can take it with another Herb) 

11l make her render up her Page to me. 

But who comes here? I am inviſible ; 

Fil ſtay and over-hear their Conterence:. 


FEY 


Enter Demetrius, and Helena following him. 


Dem. Why do you follow him who Loves you not ? 
Where is Ly/{«»der? and Fair Hermia? 
You told me they were ſtoln into this Wood. 
I ſeek, but cannot find her. Hence, be gone. 

Hel. You draw me, you hard- hearted Adamant ; 
And yet am not Iron, yet you draw me. 


De. De 
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De. Do I intice you? .do I ſpeak. you fair? 

I rather tell you an iff-man Truth, 
Tell you I do nor, nor.I cannot love you. 

Hel. And even for that Tlove Demetrias moret 
Ah! what am I reduc'd to? like a Spannel, 

The more you beat, the more I fawn on you. 
Uſe me molt barbaroufly; ſtrike me; ſpurrrme, 
Negle& me, ſcom ime; only: 1 me leave, 
Unworthy as I am, torfolfow- | [WE 

De. You throw a feandat on' | ih Modeſty an 
To leave the City, dnd&commir- your-felf 
Into the hands of one'who Toves you tot 5 
To truſt the opportunity of Night, ' | F* 248716 Sf 
And the ill Counſel of a' Deldrr place, | ©4271 5 98 
With the rich purchaſt&of your Vigint Tredfire: [7 0197, 

Hel. Your Virtue is my Guard, Demetras: 0 
It is not night when I beftold that Face; 

Nor can this Wood want” Worlds of Company 
For you, my Love, are all the Word tome, - 
Then how can I be ſaid to be alone, ©? 
When all the World is here to guard" my Virtne. 

De.. I'll run from thee; and hide'me in the Brakes, 
And leave thee to the Mercy of Wild Beaſts. 

' Hel. The wildeſt Beaft has not a Heart like your: 
Run when you will, the Story hill be-cliang'd'; 

Apollo flies, Daphne purſues the God ; 

The Dove chaſes the Vulture; he mild Mind 

Makes haſte to catch the Tyger; prepoſtrous Chace, 
When Cowardiſe purfves, and Valour fhes. 

De. Plague me no more, return cer *tis too late. 
Follow me not, for fear my-Rape ſhould'tempt me' ” 
To ſome unmanly AQ, and miſchief thee.  - [Ex.'De. 

Fel. Ay, in the Temple, in the Town, and Field, 
You do-me miſchief every where, Demetrius : 

Such Wrongs will be a ſcandal to your Sex. 
Ft follow if he rids me'of my- Woe, 
FH kiſs the hand 'that"gives: the. faral blow: - [Be Hel. 

05. Poor Nymph, farewell. | Before he leaves this Grove 
Thou ſhalt fly him; and he ſhall ſeek oy Love, | 


Enter 


4 The. Fairy= © ueen. 
Enter Robin-Good-Fellow. 


Welcome my Puck ; haſt thou the Flow'r ? 
Rod Tis hiete. --..;-.. | 
0h. Give it me Puck. _ | 
I know there is a bank where wild Time blows, 
Where Ox-lips, and the nodding Violet grows, 
All over Canopied with Woodbine ſweet, | 
Where Eglantine,z god where Musk-Roſes meet.. 
There my Titania Sleeps, lull'd tn Delights, _ 
And tyrd in Dancing with, her Fairy Sprights. 
"Tis there the Snake caſts her Enammell'd skin, 
Too large a Robe to cloathgs "EE in. - 2 
There with this wondrous Juice Ile ſtreak her Eyes. -. 
Take ſome of it ; you'l find within this Grove, -- 
A moſt Unhappy Nymph, who is in Love 
With a diſdainful Youth ; anoint his Eyes ; 
But do it, that the next thing he eſpies 
May be that Lady ; thou ſhalt know the Man, 
By the Embroider'd Garmeat .he has on. | 
Do it, and meet me at the Cryſtal Lake. | 
Rob. | will; and bring the Nymph when he ſhall wake. 
0b. What different Paſſions in her Soul will move 2 : 
To ſee his former Hatred, turn'd to Love. _ { Exeunt. 


Enter Titania, and her Trains 


Tit. Take Hands, and trip it in a round, 
While I Conſecrate the ground. 
All ſhall change at my; Command, - 4. Hb ink 
All ſhall turn to Fairy-Land, © - £526 —; * 2s 


The Scene changes to a Profpett of Grotto's, Arbors, and te 
lightful Walks : The Arbors are Adorn d+ with all variety of 
Flowers, the Grotto's ſupported by Terms, theſe lead to two Ar- 
bors on either ſide of the Scene, of a. great length, -whoſe proſpect 
runs toward. the two, Anzles of the Houſe. Between theſe ,two 

Arbors is the great Gretto, whichis continued by feveral Arches, 
to the farther end of the Houſe. | 
| Now 


yy 
—_— 


Now Fairies ſearch, ſearch every: where, _ _ _ 
Let no Unclean ing be near. 5. RE 
Nothing Venomous, or Fonl,  - A 
No Raves, Bat, or hooting Owle. 
No Zoad, nor Ef. nor Blind-worm's Sting. 
No Poiſonous Herb in this place Spring. 
Have you ſearch'd? is no ill near? | 

Al. Nothing, nothing ; all is clear. 

Tit. Let your Revels now begin, - 
Some ſhall Dance, and fome ſhall Sing. 
All Delights this place ſurround, 
Every ſweet Harmonious Sound, * + . 
That e're Charm'd a skilful Ear, 
Meet, and Entertain us here. | 


Let Eccho's plac'd in every Grot, 
Catch, and repeat each Dying Note. 


A. PRELUDE. 
_ Then the Firſk $ O N G. 


'YOme all ye'Songſters of the Sky, 
Wake, and Aſſemble in this Wood; 
But no ill-bodihg Bird be nigh, 
- None but the Harmleſs. and the Good. 
May the God of Wit inſpire, 
The Sacred Nine to-bear a part ; 
And the Bleſſed Heavenly Quire, 
Shew- the utmoſt of their Art. 
While Eccho ſhall in ſounds. remote, 
Repear each Note, . - | 
Each Note, cach Note. 


Chorus: 


May, the God: Ge. 


FS. _— b 0 h 
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Now 


Now joyn yotr Warbling Voices all, ' 
| Sing while we trip it on the Greca ; 

But no ill Vapours riſe or fall, 

Nothing oftend .our Fairy Queen. | 


Chorus. © Wrath: 
Sing while we trip, G&c.. 


At the end of the firft Stanza, a Compoſition of 
Inſtrumental 'Maſick, in imitation of on -Fcho. 
Then a Fairy Dance. 


Tit. Come Elves, another Dance, and Fairy Song ; | 
Then hence, and leave me for a while alone. 
Some to kill Xapkers in ithe Mus Roſe-Buds:; 
Some War with Rere-mice for their Leathern Wings, | 
To make my ſmall Elves Coats. And ſame keep back 
The clamarous Owl, that hoots, and wonders at us. | 
Each knows her Office. Sing me now to Sleep ; 
And let the Sentinels their Watches keep. [She lyes down. 


2 $1) N 6G. 
Pater Night, Myſtery, Secrefic, Sleep; and their Attendants. 
Night Sings. 


Ni. C' Fe, even Night her ſelf is here, 
- To fayour your Defign ; 
And all her Peaccful Train is near, 
That Men to Sleep incline. 
Let Noiſe and Care, 
Doubt and Dcſpair, 
watts Envy 
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He Eyelids' lod. [ wad 


: And murmurng Streams, 
' 2" > Bring pleaſing Drcarns ; 


Let nothing ſtay ro give offence. 


Sce, even. Night, oO 


Myſ- 1 am come to- lock all faſt, 
Love wihout me cannot. MY 
Love, like Counſels of.che: Wile, 
Muſt be hid from-Vulgar Eyes. - 
'Tis holy, and we/muſt conceal it, 
They profane ir, who.revcal it, 


lam come, &c. 


Se. One donning Night 
| Gives more delight, | 
Than a hundred lacky Days. | 
Night and I improve the raft, 
: Make the pleaſure longer laſt, 
A thouſand choufand ſeveral ways. 


Make the pleaſi ure, Oc. 


$1. Huſh, no more, be {ſilent all, 
Sweet Repoſc has clas'd her. Eyes. 
Soft as feather'd Show does fall ! - © 
D 


Softly. 


Softly, ſoftly, ſtrat from hence. 
No hoife diſturb 'her {Iteping ſence. 
Reſt ill the Roſe Morh's upHe. 


Chorus. Huſh, ,no more, Ge. ' 
A Danrce of the Followers of Night. 
| Enter Oberon. 


08. What thou ſeeſt when thou'doſt wake, 
For thy Lover thou muſt take, 
Sigh, and Languiſh, for his ſake. 
Be it Ounce, or Wolf,. or. Bear, 
Pard, or Boar with briſtel'd Hair, . 
In thy Eye. what firſt 'aþpear, 
Make that Beaftly thing thy Dear, 
Wake, when ſome vile Creature's'near. [Ex, 08. 


fx » * 
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Enter I.yſander, and Hermia. 


Ly. You faint, my Sweet, with wandring in the Wood, 
I fear, my Hermia, we miſtook our way. 
Let us lye down, and reſt, if Fot think 'good, 
And tarry for the comfort bf the Day. 

Her. Let it be ſo,  Lyſan8er,, ' ..,  ,' 
Go, lay thee down ; and ſo good-night, dear Friend, 
Our Loves ne're alter, till;our LivesThall end. 

Ly. Amen to that ſweet Pray'r, my'Charming Love. 
May my Life end, when T inconſtant prove... 

[They lye down at a diſtance+ 


Enter Robin-Good-Fellow. 


Reb. Through the Forreſt I have gone, 
But a Stranger find I'none, 


With Embroider'd Garment -on ; "gk | 
£1 On 
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On whoſe Eyes I might R_— 
This Flowr's force in Moving Loye. 
Night, and filence ! who is here? 

He does fuch a Garment wear. - 
This is he, my Maſter ſaid, -. 
Scorn'd and deſpis'd the lovely Mid. 
Here's the Virgin ſkeeping ſound; 

On the Daxk, and dewy Ground. 
Churl, upon thy Eyes I throw, . 

All the pow'r this Charm' does owe, 
At the firſt Cock wake, and ſpy, 
She who Loves thee very nigh. 

Farewel Lovers, I am gone; 

I muſt now to Oberoy, 
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O happy ZZermia, whereſoe'er the is !! * 
How her attractive Eyes ſill draw him ond > bits So 
How came h: r Eyes fo bright? not/with ſalt>tears; 
if fo, my eyes are oftner wath'd than hers.'' | | 
Ha! who lies here? Lyſander onthe Ground ! - --- OBE 
I © #2 he is not dead ! Lyſander, ſpeak. 7 [Ly wakes. 
Ha, Zelen ! faireſt of all Womankind?” 
Mat toycly than the Grecian Beauty was, 
ſho drew ſo many Kings to wed her Cauſe. 
Ah, fa'fe Demetrius ! when eer We mcet, 
This Sword ſhall puniſh thy Ingratituce. 
Hel. O fay not fo, Lyſander ! though he loves 
Your Miſtreſs, ll him not ; pray be content, 
Be fatisfy'd, your ZZermia loves you 1{Ull. 
Ly. Content with /Zermia ! no, I now repent 
Each tedious minute I have ſpent with her. 
"Tis Helena, not Hermza, | love: —__ 
Who wou'd not change a Raven for a Dove 2 
No growing things arc ripe before their Seaſon ; 
Time and Experience only ripens Reaſon. 
When I faw Hermia firſt, I was unripe, 
Raw, green, and unacquainted with the World ; 
But time and you have taught me better Skill, 
For now my Reaſon over-rules my W1ll. + 
I find new Charms when on your Eyes I look, 
And read Love's Stories in Love's faireſt Book. 
tel. What ſpightful Planet reign'd when I was porn 2 
What have I- done-deferves this Mockery? = 
But fare you well ; 1 thought you better natur d. 
Muſt I, becauſe ] am by one refusd, 
Be by the reit of all Mankind abus'd ! [ Exit. 
L y. Shs ſees not Hermia. Sleep, ſicep for ever ; 
Never come nearer to Lyfander more. 
For as a Suricit of the ſweeteſt things, 
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Creates a greater loathing. inthe Stomiagh, 3 *1 209191 5:71 116? 
Thou art my*Surfeſt;” and I hate*thee- molt: 2 Es 
O may 1 never, never {ſee thee more he 
Helen the Godvefs''maft*how adore. i: we Re 1 FEx.Ly. 
co" Fes! Help me; Lyſander! Eye blip hare, fHer, wates. 
" To pluck this&r#whagiSerperit fronimy Breaſt: © © 
Oh all ye Powers! what a Dream had I _ 
Methought a Serpent cat: my*Heart away, 

And yer fat ſmiling at his cruel Prey: 
Lyſander ; what, remov'd #{ where are you? ſpeak. 

No ſound ! no word!-'QO I ſhall die with fear 1 © 
Who are thefe coming hither ? Let me fly ! 


»$* & 


My Fears will vaniſh, if Ly/ander's nigh. [Ex. Her. 
Enter Bottom, Quince, Snug, Flute, Snout, avd Starveling,”! 
; GNP GRUHS 73614. 3 TEAGET n1- . 


Bot. Are we all met> #1 297 NB GS 22, ee Fade abs 

Qa. All, all, and dreſt in the ſame Habits we intend tv ac 
in before the' Duke; and here's a marvellous convenient place 
for our Rehgarfal ; this-Plat ſhall be our Stage } behind theſe 
Trees our retiring Room: and we will do it in ation, 'as' we 
will do it before the whole Court, _ 


| Enter Robin-Good-Fellow. 


Ro. What home-ſpun'Fellows,have we ſwagg ring here, 
So near the Grotto of the Fairy-Queert 

Qu. Now every Man retire, and*enter according to his Cue. 
Prologue, ſtand ready, you begin. * | 

Ro. What, a Play toward ? T'll be an Auditor: ; 
An Actor too, perhaps, as I ſee cauſe. - 


Enter Prologue. 


Pro. If we offend, it is with our good Wull 
That you ſhould think 'we come not to offend: 
But with good will to ſhew our ſimple Sk1ll, 
That is the true beginning of our'end. 
Confider then we come but in deſpight ; 


We do not come as minding to content y@u- 
Onr 
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Our true intent is «lf for you our delight : & > 
We are not here that you ſheuld here Og you. 
The Actors are at hand, and by their ſhow, 
Yau ſhall know all that you are like to _—_ | 
Bo. He has rid his Prologue like a Colt, he known! no 


ſtop : 'Tis not enough to. ſpeak, but to-ſpea hong 
Euxter Wall, 


Was. In this fame Interlude it doth, befel, 
That I, Starveling (by name): preſent 4 Wall: 
And ſuch a Wall as I would. have you think, 
That had in it a crannied hole' or chink. 
Through which the Lovers, Pyramus and Thisbe, 
Did. whiſper often very ſecretly. 
This Loam, this Rough-caſt, and this Stone doth ſhow, 
That I am that fame Wall, the Truth is ſo +- 
And this the Cranny is; right and-ſiniſter, 
Through which. the fearful Lovers are to whiſper, 
Ro. Who wou'd deſire Lime. and- Hair to ſpeak- better 2 "Tis 
the wittieſt Partition I: ever, ſaw. | 


Enter Pyramus. 


Py. © grim-look'd Night ! a Night with hue fo black ! 
O night! which ever art, when day isnot/ 
Oh night! oh night! alack! alack! alack/! 
I fear my 7hisbe's. Promiſe..is forgot. - 
' And thou, oh Wall ; thou ſweet and lovely Wall, 
That ſtands between her Father's:Ground and mine, 
Shew me thy Chink to bliok through with.my-eyn. 
Tiank+s, courteous Wall, Fove ſhield thee well for this. 
Bur what ſee I? no Thisbe do I ſee: 
O wicked Wall, through whom I fee no Bliſs! 
Curſt be thy Stones for thus deceiving me. 

Ro. Mcthinks the Wall being ſenſible, ſhou'd curſe again. 

- 8 No, but he ſhou'd not: Deceiving, me is 7hisbe's, Cue: 

Therefore hold your prating there. 
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|  Oheey. | 
Enter Thizde. 


Wall, futt often haſt x 61 heat wy Moans'; ; 
For NS my fait Pyr axis and | 
Py. I hear a Voice; naw will f to the Obink; 
To ſpy if I can ſee my Thisbe's Face, Thisbe . / 
7h, My Love thou art ; tny Love, I think. 
Py. Think what thou w it, I am thy Lover's Grace ; 
And like Z2makffty, ati 1 "ftHl. 
Th. And Iilike Fes, till the 'Fates me kill. 
Not Shifalus to Provyus was To true. 
7h h. As Shafalus to Procrus, 1 to you. | 
Py. O kiſs me through the Hole of this'vile Wall. 
7h. I kiſs the Wall's Hole, not thy [Lips at all- - 
' Py. Wilt thou at Ninny's Tomb nieerme ſtraightway 2 
Th. Tide Life, tide Death ; I come without delay. | 
| [Bxemnt Pyramus and Thisbe Be wojs, 
Wa. Thus have I Wall, my part diſcharged ſo, 
And being done, thus Wall away 'does'go. (Ex. Wall. 


Enter Lion and "909" Feng 


Lyon. You Ladies, you (whofegemtle-Hearts do fear 
The ſthalleft:; monſtrous! Mouſe. that xreeps'on Floor) 
May now perchance both quake and tremble-here. 

” When Lidn'tough in| wildeſt Rage:doth "roar, 
Then know that I one-Huug' the Joyner-am ; 
N> Lion fell, nor 'elſe:no Lion's: Dam. 


' For if [-thowg: as! Lion, come in ftrife 


Into this place, 'twere pity of my Life. 

Ro. Upon my worg, a very gentle Beaſt. 
>= Moon. This Lanthorn does the horned Moon: preſeat, 
My ſelf the Man i'th' Moon do ſeem to be. 

Ro, Make an end, good Moon-ſhine. 

Moon. All T have to fay is to tell-you, that:the Lanthorn is . 
the Moon, I the Man in the Moan, . this Thorn-buſh —_ 
Ro buſh, and this Dog my Dog, | 


NG . Enter Thisbe. 


Th. This.is old Nimy's Tomb ; where i is my Love, x 
Lion. Oa, Oa,* Oa: © [Exit Thisbe running, .the Low hy, her. 
Ro! Well roar'd: Lion, and well | run 7 hisbe to, 


Exter Pans 


Py. Sweet Moon, I thank thee for thy Surmy " LAS 

I thank thee, Moon, for ſhining now ſo bright : 

For by thy Gracious, Go'den, Glittering Prong Za 

| trult ro taſte of trueſt Thiske's\ſ dght, A oe. > #0 
But ſtay. . O ſpight! |. giz riogeniy 1-0 ov 
Bur mark ; poor Knight ! lo -4 N64 282 aid 1. A\ 
Whar dreadful dole 1s here? WA Is vos 311 v7 
Eyes do not ſee, | | 12-6 

How can it be? 

O dainty Duck! O dear.! 77716 Ws 
Thy Mantle ſhin > what ſtain'd with Blood > 
Approach, you Furies fell: 

O Fates ! come, come. 
- Cut, thread, and thrum, 

Quail, cruth, conclude, and quell. 

Ro. If this wont move the Ladies, poor Pyramwus will aha. 
pains to little purpoſe. 

Py. O wherefare, Nature, did'ſt thou Lions frame? 
Since Lion vile has here deflour'd my Dear. | 
Wich is no, no, which was the faireſt Dame 
That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik'd, that look d with chear, 
Come Tears confound ! 

Out Swerd, and wound 
The Pap of Pyramus : 
a , that left Pap, 

Viere Heart doth hop, 
he Bird d:-th hop in Cage. 

Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. | 
Now am I dead, C bs "ery 
Now am [I fled, _.. | 
My Soui is in the Sky. 


Torgue ble thy leh," 


F © Eyes take your flight, - e2rmins AM KH £2 act 
v Now die, ti, die, die. ND On 1 
4 GAS £1191 1549 511 {ag SHIRT ENKETE=®. 
; J > "Bitty Tithe, on 03 aglet 
Th. Aſleep, my-Love> © ; 
What dead, my Dove? _ Th | 
O' Pyramus ari 1 - 1248 not 1247 ob vat Ad 
Speak, ſpeak ! quitedumb? AETS 093 0.801 OF N29 QAO 


Dead, dead ! a Tomb | 
Muſt cover my ſweet Eyes”  * 
Theſe Lilly-Lips, this Cherry- -Noſe, 


Theſe yellow Cowſlip-Cheeks, :- 3067; lnaytwah 7. 
Are gone, are gone, « tf3 0 99) 7 29609 2/0 
Lovers make moan, < 3... £0y4-ob 80 V7. ath 


His Eyes are green-as Leeks.” © 21 | 4a lf, te 
Tongue not a word, 

| Come truſty 'Sword, 

bY Come Blade, my Breaſt imbrue: 

Now baveVfeb:Foends |, W- 2 [i $5 ach | ms KOS \ 
Thus Thisbe ends, +." ns 
qe ous) adiey. | to 


They all a in. 
Snout. Come, get up Pyramus al This afid lezn me ſpeak 
the Epilogue. *1 
| Ro. No, no; Ill be the Epilogue. 


| -Mobin] tons in amougit them. 


(a O monſtrous! we re : haunted! Fax | : 
Pray Maſters; fly Maſters. ; 
AB. Help, 'help,' help! - - 


Exeunt;”tvnving: ſeveral ways. 


Ro. TIF fofforr yo ; (an 53.01) 251 2997697 lonnA 1G 
. [lt lead you ſuch a round. 
A4. 


E | Through. 


26 The Þ airyre 2 ueen. 

Through Bog, through Buſh, through Brake, throygh. Brier; - 
1 18 DA 2 Horſe I'll be, ſometimes a Hound; x | 
A Hog, a headleſs Bear ; ſometimes a Fire. 

And neigh, and grunt, and bark, and roar, and burn, of 
Like Horſe, Hog, Hound, Bear, Fire,at every turn, [Ex.Rob, 


Enter Bottom, with an Aſs's Head on. 


Bot. Why do they run away 2 This is a piece of. Knayery 
among, 'em, to make me afrai Mon nn? 


Enter Snout. 


Sy. O Bottom! Thou art chang. 
What's that I ſee on thee 2 

Bot. What do you fee ? noon 
You ſee an Aſs-head of your own, that you fee... 


Enter Peter Quince. 


(24. Bleſs thee, Bottom, bleſs thee! thdurart tranflated: © 
[Exennt Snout and Quince; 
Bot. I find their Knavery ; they would fain make an Aſs of 
me, and fright me if they could. But I won't ſtir from this 
place, do what they can. I will walk up and down here, and 
I will ſing, that they may hear I am not afraid. 


SINGS. 


| The Wooſet-Cock, fo black of hue, ' 
; With Orangc-tawny Bill; 
The 7hruftle, with his Note ſo truce, 
The Wren with litele Quill. ! 


Titania wakes. 


Tit. What Angel wakes me from my Flowry Bed > 
Bot, 


Bur, The Finch, the Sparrow! andthe Lap, ©* 
The One-tun'd Cxckopy gray; : 


Whoſe Note maſt Married Men dp mark, 
And dare. not anſwer, Nay. '. - > -. 
Ve oat: 2nutzor npood a1T 
For indeed, who: wou'd ſet his wit to:'fo fooliſh i Bird: who! 
wou'd give a Bird thelie, ' tho'heery, Cndkow never; ſo oftem;21 
\T.-T.pray thee, lovely'Mortal, (ir gain: IA Tick QU gy; 
My Ear is much enamour'd with thy Note. 
My Eye is fix'd on thy Majeſtick-Shape. 
Oh, how thy Graces charm me! I am forc'd, 
At the firſt fight to ſay, to ſwear I loye thee, | 
Bot. Methinks, Miſtreſs, you ſhould have little Reaſon for that ; 
and yetto ſay Truth, Reaſon, and Love, keep little Company to- 
gether now a days ; the more the pity,that ſome honeſt Neighbour 
will not make'em Friends. Nay I can break a Jeſt on occaſion, 
Z:it. Thou art as wiſe as thou art beautiful, © 
Bot. Not fo neither; but if 1 had Wit enough to get out of 
this Wood, I have enough to ſerve my own turn, - | 
Tit. Our of this Wood never deſire to go; - 
Here you ſhall ſtay whether you will or no 
Fll purge your. graſsneſs, you ſhall never die, 
But like an airy Spirit, you ſhall fly, | 
Where are my Fajry Spirit } h 


T HRW £ 11:14 7 


Enter 4 Fairies, 


1 Fa, Tam hers. | 

2 Fa, AndI. 3 Fa. And IT. 4. Fa. And |, 

Al. What ſhall we do > 

 _ T#.. Attend-this:;Charming. Youth. ; 
Dance as he walks, 20d gambals in his Eye, 

Feed him with Apricocks, and New-berries ; 

With purple Grapes, ripe Figs, and Mulberries, © 

The oor ag ſteal fromthe Humble-bees. 

For his Night- rrp Lhe waxen thighs, 

And light 4m yt the fiery, Glaw-wormy Eyes, 

And pluck the Wings from painted Butterflies: 

To fan the Moonebeams/ ire Fs leeping 

{oi MA y | 


28 Thy Faiy- Ouen.. 
Bow to him Elves, do Homage to my Love. 
x Fa, Hail, Mortal, hail. - 
2 Fa, Hail. 3 Fa. Hail. 4 Fa. Hail. bt 
Tit. Come, wait upon him, kad him to my Bower. 
The Moon, methinks, looks with a watry Eye ; 
And when ſhe weeps, then every little Flower 
'  _ Laments for ſome-loſt Virgin's Chaſtity : - '- | 
Tye up my Love's Fongue; bring 'him ſitently. [ Exenat. 


Piter Oberon; 1) Þ 


08. By this time my Tia»ia ſhonld be'wak'd; © © 
I long to know what came firſt t6 her Eye. ns 
_ Enter Robin-Good-Feſlow.: ' f IRE: 
Here comes my Meſſenger. Welcome, mad Spright : 
What pranks have you been playing in the Grove ? 
Rob. My Lady with a Monſter is in love. 
T led ſweet Pyramas through the Fairy Paſs, 
And plac'd him juſt before the ſleeping Queen; 
She wak'd, and faw him, and. ſtraight lov'd the Aſs, 
His comly Viſage, and his graceful Meen. th 
06, 'Tis as I wiſhd (my Puck): but tell me now, 
How fares the ſcornſul Youth? 
Rob. Thar's finiſh'd too. 
I found 'em ſleeping on a Bed of Brakes ; 
I ftreak'd his eyes, he ſees her when he wakes. 


Demetrius ad Hermia croſs the Stage. 


03. Stand cloſe, they come. Now hate'her'if you can: * 
Rob. This is the Woman, but not that the Man. hi 
04. What haſt thou done? thou haſt miſtaken quite, 

And laid the Juice on the true Lover's fight. 

Reb. Then Fate oer-rules; where oye Man keeps bis Troth; 

A thouſand fail, by breaking Oath on Oath. es) 
04. About the Wood, go ſwifter than the Wind, 

You ſhall the poor deſpairing Z7elen find ; 

By ſome Illuſion train, and bring her here, 

Fil charm his Eyes. And when the Damſel's near, 

We'll 


wa 


The Fairy= Owen. 29 

We'll wake Demetrius. MPs 
Reb. 1 go, Igo, . > OE 
Swift as an Arrow from a Tartar's Bow.  ' '' | [Ex:Rob. 


| - Enter Titania, Bottom, ad Fairies, 


Tit. Come, lovely Youth, ſit on this flowry Bed, . 
While I thy amiable looks furvey ; 
Garlands of Roſes ſhall adorn thy Head, 
A thouſand Sweets ſhall melt themſelves away, 
To charm my Lover till the break of day. 
* Shall we have Muſick fweet 2 
Bot, Yes, if you pleaſe... ... | 
7it.. Away, my Elves; prepare a Fairy Mask 
' To entertain my Love; and change this place 
' To my Enchanted: Lake. ::. i) 05 5 


The Scene changes to a great Wood; a long row of large Trees 

on each fide: 4 River m the middle: Two rows of leſſer 
Trees Fd a different kind juſt on the fide of the River, which 
meet ih the midele,” and make ſo, many. Arches.c. Fwo great 
Dragons make a Bridlg over the River ; their Bodies form two 


Arches, throngh which two Swans are ſeen in the River at- a. 
great diſtance. 


-* Enter @ Troop of. Famns, Dryades ang. Naas. 
S122 | Hub 3762 31 ; © 5b | 
A Song in tipo Parts. 


k Love's a Sweet: Paflion; why does,ittorment © 
: -Þ It a Bnter, oh tell me whence comes my cofifent 2 
Since I ſuffer with plcaſure, why ſhould I complain, 
Or grieve at my Fate, when I know tis in vain? 
Yct ſo pleaſing the Pain4is,. ſo ſoft is the Dart, 
That at once it! both wounds mc,. and tickles my 
. (Hearr. 


- 


-— 


EL) 


| preſs her Hand gently, look Languiſhing down, 
-- And by Paſſionate Silenge I make my Love known. 
But oh / how I'm Bleſt when fo king} ſhe does prove, 
: By ſome w Ming" "miſtake ro diſcoverher Love. 
<M When inftriving to bide, the reveals-all her Flame, 
2 And our Eyes, rel] cach other; _ er dares 


C1; _ (Name. 


While a $ ymphany 2y $ ; Playing, "the two' Swans come 
Swimming on through the Arches to the bank of 
the River, as if they would Land ; there turn 
themſelves into Fairies, and Dance; at the ſame 
time the Bridge aniſbes, and the Trees that 
were Arch 'd, raiſe themſelves upright. 


. The Pairyn £ Keen, | 


Four $ avages E nter, fright the Fairles away, and | 
| | "Dance a Entry... | 


Enter Coridon, and Mopfa. 


Co. Now the Maids and the Men are making of Hay, | 
We have left the dull Fools, and are ſtol'n away. 
.Then Mopſa no mare | 
Be Coy as before, | 
But let us mernily, merrily Play, | | 
And Kiſs, and Kiſs, the ſweet time away. ' 
Mo. Why how now, Sir C/awn, how came you ſo bold? M 
I'd have you to know I'm not made of that mold, | 
| tell you again, | 
Maids muſt Kiſs na Men. 
No, no; no, no; no Kiſling atall, 


Ihe 


"ES! SONG. 


_ Catch, and repeat the trembling Sounds ancw, 


Te 


Inſert this between Page 30 and 3t. 
To be Sung juſt before | 
the Dialogue of 
CORIDON and Moptfa. 


FE Gentle Spirits of the Air, appear * 
Prepare, and joyn your tender Voices here. | 


Soft as her Sighs, and ſweet as Pearly Dew.. 
Run new Diviſion, and ſuch Meaſures keep,. 
As when you. lull the God of Love aſleep. 


1 Beet es. fa} hea 


The Fain Que. ar I; 
' le nat; Ki cl LK yg for good modal 2 
. Co; No, no... .. et 
Mo. No, 'NQ.. wg ry ft. la . 
$- Co, Nor aay Ko Ol 
' Mo. Not Kiſs, till you Ki me 6 "MP and wy 
Not Kiſs, Qc. 
Co. Should you give me a.ſcore, 
'Twould not leflen the ſtore, 
Then bid me chearfully,! chearfully Kib, 
And take, and take, my 7y fill of your Bliſs 
Me. Tlenot truſt you ſo far, I know you toowell ; 
Should I give you an Inch,you” drakea wholc Ell 
Then Lordlike. you Rule, .. 
And laugh art « Fool. 
No, no, Oc. | 


A Song by a Nymph. 


When have often heard young Maids complaiting 

That when Men pronuſe moſt they moſt deceive, 
 Then't thought none of them worthy my gaining; 
._, And what rhey < Swore, rcſoly'dne're to-believe. 


But when'ſo- humbly he made his Addrefſes, 
\- With Looks lo ſoft, and with Language fo kind, 
#thought it Sin to.rcfuſe his Careſſes; || 
Nature orecame; and ] ſoon chang” dmy- Mind. 


Should. he cmploy all his wit 1n decyiving 

* Stretch his [nventivn, and artfully feign 
I find ſuch Charms, ſuch truc Joy un bel eving, 
wt have che Plealure let hin have the pain. 


, 
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32 The Fairy-"Ditrn." My 
Tf he proves Perjur'd, Tthall not be Cheartd? © 
He may deccive himſelf, but neyer me :* : 
'Tis what I look for, and ſhan't, be _ a 
For 1] be as falſe and inconſtant, AF he... af os "7 


A DANCE 7 Herbs 


| ſee the DANCE - AT 
" Chart. GE: ny 7 bog Wm 


A 7 Jiufen TPoiſend-i ways we // PF P0510 
To Entertain the- Hoars + | 

No Two jhall ere be known fo kind,” 
No Life ſo Bleſt as ours. 


7;t. Now I will Feaſt the PaKateiof m: Loye, 
The Sea, the Air, the Earth Til rarfack for thee. 
Name 2l that Art or Nature ere produc d, 

My Sprights ſhall fetch it inſtantly - O fay 
What will you have to Eat? 


Bo. 'A Peck of' Provender, if your Honour Hleaſor's I conk#! 4 


munch ſome good dry Oats very heartily; I have a great ex- 
poſition of Sleep upon me, would. fome of your Attendants 
would ſhew me a neceſiary place for that fame purpoſe. 

Tit. Vl lead thee to a Bank ſirew'd o'er with Violets, Dole 
With Jeffarnine, and cooling Orange om” ; Wa 
"There { will told thee in my tender Arms,' 3. 34; 430108 
As the {weet Woodbine, 'or the Female Ivy, -; 


Gircles the Barky Body of the Elm. +: ach = 


We'll Sport away the remnant of the Night, PE OTE 12 
And all the World ſhall envy my Delight i "fExeunt, el 


prey. 7 
T% ve ot, 


Wes: 


ET Card. 3 . 
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ACT. IV, 


Enter "Oberaq and Mtn Gy 


 Squeſe this Flower of Puree die, Gr | 
Hit with Cupid's Archery, .. Rd Yet” na 
e Apple of his Eye; -.-;;.. £43 chit do cd A 
_ the mournful Heles's\nogit > Tall ein volatile 


She ſhall ſhine/as gloriouſly,, ,,., 1 1 oo 
As yonder Yexus ih the EL a I Yeo ES 
Thou __ T_T the is ; by, ts fn; 
And er pardon for th Cot 
rg of all the ty Cr. 7. $4 | 
All is done at thy Command; od by 26 ; | 
Helena is here at. hand, ISS ; 
And the Youth miſtook by me, «7 ag; 
Pleading for a Lover's Fee. | 
Shall we their fond Pageants ſee 2 
Lord, t Fools theſe Mortals be!.. 
08. & careful; or the. noiſe they make: 
Will nk Fr af PR to awa o 
Rob. Yiien will two one Darſel court, 
That muſt needs be pleaſant. ſport. —_ 
I am always pleasd to fee- | 


Things Jall ous prepoſtroully. ub cy it ON <A 6 | 
Enter Lyagder ard Helena: | 


Ly. Why ſhoyld think you \that , I would woo.in Wat ., 
Scorn and, Nerjfion never\come.in Tears, -. .., 
How can theſe; -watry,/ yes ſeem; Scorn. to-you 2. | 
Wearing Love's Livery ta,prove 'em true. : .. | 
Hel. You but advance, LF nag more and more, | 
When truth kills truth, 'tis.the;] ts Fly , | 
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Demetrius wakes; 


De. Oh Helex,! Goddef ! Ang +: 
To what ſhall I compare Hhoſs 2h min 


The Stars are dim, Cryſtal i is Ka: y too. _ 
How ripe, how tempting ripe thoſe=Lips: opt 
Thoſe two Twin-Cherries kiſſing as they grow 2. 


The pureſt Snow holds no compariſon, : q 496 x ns 
With that white lovely Breaſt.'- Ole tme cite ond pn 
That hand, that hoard of Sweets, ; Set a ora, "te 


I am Love's Convert, Helena; 1 [=D oth | | | 
And I repent my former Herefie. © 5. jb Lott 

FZel. O! utmoſt ſpight! T fee you all are bent, | 
All fet againſt me for your merrit __ ES 9 | 
Can you not hate me? asI know av * 5a, 17257 CDCL 
Muſt you contrive, and joyn to mock me t@ > © 1 144 
If you are Men? as Men you are'In-thow;” t 907... 
You wou'd not uſe a harmleſs Virgin o ;- | 
To vow, and ſwear, and over-praiſe each part, 


When I am fure you hate me in *Four Heart. © ah (+ © 
You both are Rivals, both love ' Z7ermia, | To 0 
And now both Rivals to mock Felexa. | Ie LY, 


Enter Hernia, ' 


Fer. Dark night that from the BY aiftinaion a 
The Ear more quick of apprehenſion makes. 
'Twas my Ear guided me to find'yvu out. 
But why, Liſander, did you leave me ſo? 
B Impertinent ! Love ſummon'd me-to go. 
er. What Love conld*call *Lyſarder from wy fide? - 
ya The Love of Helena, whoſe brighter Eyes. 
Darken the Starry Jewels of the Night; ©' 
They take from her, not from the Sun, their light. 

Her. You ſpeak not as you think ; it cannot be. 

#l. Oh Heav'n'! ſhe's one of the Confederacy. 
Injurious Zermia | ungrateful 'Maid # - 0 ok 
Have you confpir'd to deriderme ro0d © 1 Hf 
What though I arti not Þeanitiful as you, © | 


Though 


The Baf9- Quem. i © 35 
Though I am moſkuokappy} ivy; Loves co 40 
You-ought to pity, not deſpiſe me for't. Ti | 
But fare you well; I know. the faults my own ; 

And either; Death, or Abſence, ſoon, ſhall end it.0 _ 
Ly. Stay, lovely Maid ; by Heav'n I ſwear to thee, 
Thou art my Eyes, my Life, -ray Soul;, fain' Alalen. 
De. 1 love thee more, much more'than he can do. 
Ly. Words, -werds: let us withdraw, and;prove it too. 
De. Follow me then. . Mr | 
Her. Hold, hold, Lyſandzr ; to what tends all this? 
Ly. Away, you Ethiop. | | 
De. Ay, ay, ſeem to break looſe., 

Struggle as if you meant to follow me 
But come not. You may let the-tame Man go. ' 

Ly. What can I do 2 would'ſt have me beat her from me? 

Nao ; though 1 hate her, yer I cannot. harm her. 

Her. How can you do me greater harm than this 2 

Hate me 2 wherefore ? ah me! my deareſt Love! 

Am not I ZHermia ? are not. you Lyſander 2 
Or am I alter'd ſince you faw, me. laſt 2 

This night. you :lov'd \me, and: this night you fly me. 
Have.you ſorfaken me'?:(oh' Heav'n forbid) 

Come tell me truly ; do you. hate me now 2 

Ly. Ay, by my Life, 

And wiſh I never may behold thee more. 

Let this remove all doubt, for nothing's truer, 

Than I hate thee, and love fair Helena. Bo 

Her. © then 'tis you, you Jugler, Canker-bloſſom, 
You Tlici of:Love, you who have come-by[Night, 
And ſtoln Lyſa»der's Hearr. | 

Hel. Indeed 'tis fine. 

Have you no Modeſly 2 no touch: of Shame. ->- 

No Baſhfulneſs? let not this Pigmie tear OVER 

Impaticnt anſwers; from my milder Fongue; ©1011 1 

Her. Figuue! why fo? Ay, that way goes the Game. 

Now I perceive: ſhe has made: Compariſons ._  - - 

Between our Statures ; ſhe has. wg. her height; ; 

Her Manly Preſence, and, tall | | 


11 ant ef: 
And are you grown ſo bighiin:his Eſteem; | <ii2 21 1) [4 
Becauſe I am {0:Dyarfth, and {foilow>:!!:i!-- 7 3 21 "7 _ Fire] 
F 2 G | 
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How low am I ? thou painted 'May*Pole, ſpeak.” Lf © 02000T 
How low am I? " 00+70) 
Ly. Be not afraid, ſhe ſhall-nor hurt thee, roomy 
De. No, Sir,-the ſhall not,” though you take Rs” 
Hel. When ſhe i is angry, The's a very Shrew :' TOY 
She was a Vixen whien ſhe went 'to' School, I va 18.007 T 
And though ſhe is but little, ſhe is fierce. 19 1 *, 
Her. Little again ? nothing but low and little = 
Tis you encourage her t'abuſe me thus. _ : > 
Let me come' at her? | Ro, v VOEY*:; 
Ly. Away, you Dwarf. BAD ror eaxnk vx 
De. You are too officious. 
Ly. Now ſhe holds me not. 
Now follow if thou dart; and let us try 
Which'of has moſt right to Helena. 
D. Follow? nay VI] gowith you;yes,before you. [Ex.Ly, & De. 
H:r. You Miſtreſs; all this ſtir is about you. 
Nay, go not back: 
Hel. I dare not truſt you, Hernia. 
Your hands I know, are quicker for a Fray; 
My Legs are longer tho', to run away." '[Ex: Hel. ranning, and 
0b. This is thy negligence ; ſtill thou miſtak'ſt, (Her. after her. 
Or elie commirt'ſt thy Knaveries willingly. ' 
Rob. Believe me, King of Shadows, I miſtook. 
Dia you not tell me i ſhould know the Man, 
By the Embroider'd Garment he had on 2 
it he had made to the right Woman court, 
We had had no Divertiſement, no Spart. ” 
05. Thou ſee'ſt theſe: Lovers: eek a place'to feht; 
Haſte, Robjn, haſte ; and overcaſt the Night. 
Theſe turious Rivals you mult lead afiray, 
Bc ſure they come not 1in each others way. Q 
Now like Ly/ander, now Demetrius, . 
c all here and there; miflead and tire 'em' thus. 
Till o'er their Eyes, 'Death's Counterfeit, ſound Sleep, 
With Leaden Legs, and Batty Wings ſhall creep. 
7 hen cruſh this Herb into Ly/ander's Eye : ' 
The Liquor has this virtuous property, 
[t will remove the Errors-of thisinight; © 
And bring his Eye-Balls'to-their own. true fight.” 
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When next they wake, all that has paſt ſhall ſeem 
A meer Illuſion,*® Fairy" 'Dream.'”: v 
While I in this Aﬀair do thee employ, 
I'll to my Queen; arid! get her Indian Boy. 
Then from the Charm I will her eydickaſe, 
Send home the Clown; and all-ſhalt'be'at: peac | 
Rob. This muſt be' done with ſpeed;'1'maſt wes ſtay, . 
For with her Dragons Wings Night flies away : 
See yonder ſhines Aurora's Harbinger, 
At whoſe approach, Ghoſts wandring! here and there ;  ' 
Troop home to Churchyards, Damned Spirits: all, 
That in'Croſs-ways and Floods have Burial: *- 40 
Already to their Wormy-Beds are gone, © 
For fear Bright Day their ſhames ſhould wal upon. 
They wilfully Exile themſelves: from: Light, | 
And muſt for ever wander in the Night. : 
0b. But we are Spirits of another ſort ; 
Can any where, at any time reſort." 
T have more work for thee, make no delay, 
We muſt effe& this Buſinefs yet e're day. [Ex. 0b. 
Reb. Up and down, up and'down, -I wilt. lead 'em up and 
down. I am fear in Field and "Town; * Goblin lead *em up 
and down, here comes-one. 


Enter Lyſander. 


Ly. Where art thou, proud Demetrius? anfiver where 2 

Rb. Here Villain; drawn, and ready; where art thou? 

Ly. I ſhall be with you ſtraight. | 

Rob, Follow me then to evener ground. Leads Lyſander 
T2: KO out, and returns. 


'. Enter Lyſsnder.. He lead? him in. 
HI 

Ly. He goes before. me, arid Aill dares me on, 
When I come where he calls me, he is gone. 
'Tis very dark, the way unevenctoo $''/:! 
I'm. tyr'd with runging,: here:I'Þ1ay! me down, | 
And wait with patience the.approach of day, 
Then if I meet him, we will _ our Fray... [Sheeps. 

n | Enter 
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38 The F atry= Luten. 
Enter Robin, aud Demetrius. | 


Rob. Speak Coward, anſwer me ; why com{t-thou not? - 
De. Stay Villain, if thou dart. .. ' 2 aff im; 
Thou run'ſt before me, fhifcing every. place.” } 2:11 <7 
Stand, if thou art a Man, and meet me. fairly. - 
Where art thou 2 | 
Rob. IT am here. 47 41k 2 
De. I ſee thee;nor, anſwer me where ? + + _ 
Rob. Here,' have. bl th, , 1212163. 02 
De. Now thou derid'ft me, | thou fhalt buy this dear, 
When I thy Coward face by. day-light ſee. 
My faintneſs forces me to reſt-a while, 
To meaſure out my length on this cold ground, 
Thou wilt not with the breaking Day be tound. [Eleeps. 


Enter Helena. 


Hel. Oh weary, tedious Night abate thy Hours ; 

Shine from the Eaſt that I may fly to Town, 

From thoſe who my poor Company detelt. 

And ſep that ſometimes ſhuts up Sorrows Eye, f> br: 

Steal me a while from my own Company. (Sleeps. 
Rob There's yet but three, come one more 

Two of both kinds make up four. 

Here ſhe comes. peviſh and fad. 

Cupid is a Knavidh Lad, 

Thus to make poor Maidens mad. 


Exter Hermia. 


Her, Never was Maid ſa'\weary,. and ſo wrong'd, 
Wert with cold Dc, and torn with cruel Briars. 
I can ſcarce crew], | can no farther go; 
'Ay Legs can kecp no: pace with my defires. 
Here I will reſt the remngnt of the Nighe. © 
Heav'n guard Ly/ander, if-they meet and fight. ' [Mee9s, 


Enter 


-.,2v 


1, 
Bas. 


Ws Fulrys Deen. 
WE. Oberon. 


3D vVL 


:,\Thou hl AB exactly "each Contwand. 
Titavia too'has, given me Iweet Boy, 
And now I have him, 1. * ftraight undo. 
The hated imperfeQion of her Eye 

, And gentle Puck, take thou the Aﬀes, Head, 
From the transform 'd Clown ſhe doated 00. 
That he awaking when the others | 
May. with bis Fellows to. beir Homes ; repair. 
And think po. more of this Night's Accidents, 
Than of the fierceyexation of g Dream, 
| But firſt, I wall releaſe the Tei: Queen. 


Be, \as abou wort wout FY > wo hl 

See, as thou wert wont to 4 
Cinthia's Bud, and Cupid's Flow r, 
Has ſuch force, « and vn of Pow.” 


Now my Titania, wal” FO, I 
Tit., My Oberon ! What Viſons ky <lls ? 
Methoughrt I 'was emamour'd of an Als, 
Ob. There lies yolr: Love. - 
Tit. How came theſe things. to paſs 3 
How [I deteſt that bateful V - dig 
Ob.Robin, take from' the F e Aſs's head, 
Rob. Hark, thou King of Shadows, hark ! 
Sure I hear the morning Lark. 
O8.- Let him warble on, I'll ſtay, 
And bleſs theſe Lover's Nuptial Day. 
Sleep, happy Lovers, for ſame fe ſleep. 


[She rifes. 


Reb. So, when thou wak'ſt with thy own Fools Eyes, peep: 
[He takes off the as Head, 
08. Titania, call for Muſick. % 


Tit. Let us have-all Variety of. Muſick, 
All that ſhould welcome up the riſing Sun, 


: i 


The Scene changes to a Garden Fountains. A Sonata plays 
while the Sun riſes, it appears red, through the Miſt, as it 
aſcends it diſſipates, the Vapours, and is ſeen 'in"its full 
Luſtre ; then the Stene "is perfettly diſcovered; the Foun- 
tains enrich d with gilding, aud adorn'd with Statues : The 
view is terminated by a Walk of Cypreſs Trees which lead 
to a delightful Biwber.” © Before the Trees ſtand neoeed. 
Marble Columns, which ſupport "many Walks which rife "by 
Stairs to the top "of * the Houſe ; the Stairs are” adirnd 
with Figures on Pedgfals, and Rats; ' and Balaſters on each 
fide of 'ent. Near the top, vaſt Quantities of Water break 
out of the Hills, and fall in mighty Caſcade's to the bot- 
tom of the Scene, to feed "the Ponntains whith are on' each 
fide. In the middle of the Stage is a very large Foun- 
tain, where the Water riſes about twelve Foot, 


Then the 4 Seaſons enter, with their ſeveral Attendants. 
One of the Attendants. begin. 


OW the Night Is chac'd away, 
All faluce the 'rifing Sun ; 
*I's the happy,  happy* Day,* © © 


The Burth-Day - of King. 0beroy. 


Two others ſing 'in Parts. | 
NEL ith. No-oig (ſound, 

Let the Fifcs, and the Clarions, and. ſhrill Trumpets 
And re Arch of high 'Heavn the Clangor. reſound.. 


A Machine appears, the Clouds break. from be- 
fore it, and: Phochus- appears in @ Chariot 
drawn by" four'' Horſes; and-\Sings;: (11/1 |! 


When 


, we 


ny 


3 an .. 
h 


When a nd ng W Re Gola aq the. _ . 
And Nature Inprifon 
I dart forth-my a 4, give eh ri $2 qoary, 


Making Fpring for rthe anaereyFover andeach 
NN TEN ( Tree. 


'Tis I who give Life, Watch, Thy" Bin) "toall, 
Even Love who rules all chings: in Factl ; Air, and 
4.58 8 319 v1 8. Sea ; 
Would languiſh, aa fade: and to ls would fall 
The Wore cO Its Chaos would r return, but for me, 


Chorus. 


"itt bs Pave of us all. | Þ 
Light and Comfort of the Earth; £11015: 
Before thy Shrine the $ eaſons fall,” | ' F | 

_ {howu, pho giveſ} all Beitigs Birth.” ©; oy i 


Spring. 


Thus the ever Gratefyl Spring, | 
Does her yearly Trivnte bring; ; a p 
All your Sweets before him lay, . . 
Thewround'his Altar Sing, and Play. 


Summer, 


Here's the Sunmer, Sprightly, Gay, 
Smuling, Wancon, Freſh, and — 


G 7 gs © Adorn'd 


The Fairy-2peen. A” 
Adorn'd with all the Flowers of May, 
Whoſe various Sweets perfume the Air. 
- Autumn. | Oe, MILLER: 


See my many Colour'd Fields, 

And loaded Trees my Will obey ; 
All the Fruit that Autumn yields, 

I offer to the God of Day. 


Winter. 
Now Winter comes Slowly, Pale, Meager, and 
5, , YER with Age, and then quiv'ring with 
Bemunn's with hard Froſts, and with Snow coycr'd 
Pros Thc SUN to Reſtore him, and Sings as 
before. 
Chorus. 


Hail Great Parent, &<c. 
A DANCE of the Four Seaſons. 


OZ. Now my Puck this Herb apply . 
' To the Miſtaken Lover's Eye; 
The powerful Juice will clear his Sight, 
Make *em Fric..ds, and ſet all right. 
Tit. Come, my Lord, and'tell me” how ? 
HowT ſkkeping here was found, 


With theſe Mortals, on the Ground. [Ex, Al but Puck. 
Rob, 


— 
\ 


| " th 
| \ 
- 
; - 
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Rob. On the Ground, ſleeping ſound, .. | 4 
I apply to yout eye, gentle Fa, Mn, oP : 
When thou wak'ſt, then thou tak'ſt __ | 
True Delight in thy former Lady's ſight; 
And the Country Proverb known, © 
That every Man ſhould take his. own, 
In your waking ſhall be ſhown. 
Zack ſhall have Gif, nought ſhall, go ill, 
The Man ſhall have his Mare again, and all ſhall be _ 

| xt. 


ACT_V. 
Enter Duke, Egeus, and Traiv. 


Du.' FO one of you, find out the Forreſter, _ 

I long to hear the Muſick of my Hounds, 
They ſhall uncouple in the Weſtern Vally. 
By. Imarkd it lately, 'twas a gallant chiding, 

Beſide the Groves, the Hills, anddiſtant Vales, 

The Skies, the Fountains, every Region near, 
Seem'd all one mutua} cry. I never heard 
So Muſical a diſcord ; ſuch ſweet Thunder. 

Du. My Hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind; 
So flew'd, fo ſanded ; and their Headsare hung, 
With Ears thatſweep away the morning dew! 
Crook-kneed, and Dew-lapt, like Zheſſalran Bulls, | 
Slow in purſuit, but match'd iri Mouth like Bells, 

Each under each; a cry more tunable, 
Was never hollow'd too, nor cheer'd-with Horn ! 
Judg when you hear. But ſoft, what Nymphs are theſe 2 

Eg. My Leigh, this is my Daughter here aſleep ! 

And this Lyſazder ; this Demetrius!, ' ' 
This Helena, how came they here together 2? 

Du. No doubt, Awe 121 
They roſeto grace our Solemn Hunting here. 
But ſpeak, Egexs, is nbt this the Day, 
Hermia ſhould give her anſwer ? ; 
3.52 X G 2 : ; Ea 
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44 The Fairy Yuen. 
<Þs. Iciemy Lolpey, © 1D 5 en 
Du. Gobid the Huntſmen wake'em wichtheir Muſick, 


A Compoſition in imitation of Hunting, at the end of ita 
Shout, the Lovers wake, {+ brif 


Good morrow friends ; Saint Yallentines is paſt, 
How came theſe Wood-birds but to couple now? 
Ly. Pardon me, gracious 'Sir, | 
Du, Stand up, Lyſander. | 
T know you two are Rival Enemies, 
How comes this noble Concord in the World - * 
That hatred is ſo far from Jealouſie, ; 
To ſleep by hate ? 
Ly. Sir I ſhall anſwer you amazedly, 
I do not ſleep, yet ſcarce am half awake, 
I do not truly know how. I came hirher f 
But asI think (tor I would truly ſpeak) ITED 
Yes, now | think I can remember it, | 
Hither I came with beauteous Hermza, 
Qur intent was to fly from hence, and ſo 
Evade the danger of your Cruel Law. Z 
Ez. Enough (moſt Noble Duke) he owns enough - 
F ask your Juſtice for this breach of Law, 
They would have flol'naway ; they would Demetrius. 
They meant to have defeated you, and me; _. _ 
You of your Wife, and me of my Confenr. | 
De. All this fair Zelen told me, my good Laid ;. ' 
And hither I in Fury foliow'd 'em ; 
Hither, the too kind ZZe/er follow'd me: 
And here, by ſome firange pow'r (T know not how) 
My Love to Hermia melted like the Snow : 
And now ſhe ſeems but as an idle Toy, 
Whick in. my Iafancy F dotcd'on - | 
And all-my Faith, the Vertue of my Heart, \ tree ths 
Joy of my Life, and Pleaſure of my E; e, " 4Þ 
3s only ZZclena's.s F was (my Lord) 
Betroth'd to her, e're I ſaw Hermia : 
turthen, my ſickly Palate Joath'd its Food: 
Now I'm in Health, come to my Natural taſte, 


And: now T'wiſh, I love, 'T long for it; I 
And will be ever true to ZHe/cxa. 
Dx. Then we came hither in a happy time : 


' FEzews, | muſt over-rule your Will ; 


For in the Temple, when our Hunting's done, 
Theſe: Lovers ſhall eternally be joyn'd. 
Egews. | will be « Father too, 
And givefair Helen to Demetrius, 
Then feaſt theſe Lovers'moſt Royal ly away [Ex. all but Fa {ana 
Ly. How have I dream'd, and thought ] was awake ? 
And now I am awake, thiok f dream Mill. 
Hel. 1 never was fo happy when awake: _ 
Nay, pray, diſturb me not ; ler me dream on, oy bs, 
De. Theſe things ſeem ſtrange, and ondiſtinguiſhable 3082, 
Like Mountains far, far off rura'd into Clouds, _ 266 
Her. Methinks 1 ſee'em with a Parred Eye, Th 
Where every thing ſeems double. * © 
#7el. I think ſo too - | 
And I have found Demetrius like a Jewel: 
Long ſought for, hardly credited when-found. 
De. Pray Heaven' we dream nor ſtill. WE 7. 
Did'you not think the Duke himſelf was here ? 23 
Her. Yes, and my Father. 
Hel. And bid us tollow him, 
Ly. 'Ay," to the Temple. | 
Hel. Andfaid he'd give me to Demetrius, 
Andſeaſt us Royally. | 
Ly. Nay, then wears awake; let's follow him. 
And as we go, let us recount our Dreams. [Pxeunt. 
[4 noiſe of Hunting at a diſtance,. Bottom wakes. 
Bot. When my Cue comes, call me, and I will anſwer. 
My next is— moſt fair Pyramus hey, hot Peter Quince, 
Snout the Tinker, Starveling? 'Ods my life, ftola hence, and 
left me 3flcep. T have had a moſt rare Viſien; 1 had a 
Dream, paſt the Wit of Man to ſay what Dreamit was ; Man 
is but an Aſs, if he' go about to expound this Dream : Me-- 
thought I was / no Man can tell what. MethoughtI was, 
and methought I had but that Manis anarrant Fool; who 
will offer to ſay whar methought I had. I will get Perer 
Quince to Write a Ballad of this Dream; it ſball be called Boz- 
tom's: 
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toms Dream, becauſe _it has no bottom ; And I will fing it my 
lf, atthe latter end of our Play, before the Duke.  _ 
' Enter Quince, Flute, -Snout, Starveling, 

Qu. T have ſought far and near, and cannot find him. 

St. So have I. Out of doubt he is Tranſlated. 

Qs. If we find him not, our Play is marr'd; it cannot be 
done without him : He has ſimply. the beſt Wit of any Handi- 
craft Man in the whole Town. | | 

Qu. Yes, 'and the beſt Perſon too: then he is a very Raven 
for a ſweet Voice. 


. Enter Snug. 

Sn. O Maſters | the Duke's going to the Temple! the Lords 
and the Ladies are to be Married this Morning. If our Play 
had gone forward, we had been all made Men. 

Snout. Ah ſweet Bully Bottom; thou haſt loſt God knows 
what. An the Duke had not given him God knows what for 
Playing Pyramus, Til be hang. 

Bot. O are you here? my Lads, my hearts of Iron ? 

Qs. He's here! he's here! Botrom's here! O moſt couragt- 
ous day | O happy day ! oth | 

Bor. Maſters, Iam to diſcourſe wonders to you, but ask me 
not what ; for if I tell you, I am no true man. For 1 will tell - 
every thing as it fell our. | 

4. Let us hear it then, ſweet Bottom. 

Bot. Not a word, all I will tell you is, Get your Apparel to- 
gether, good ſlrings to your Beards, new Ribbons, Powder, and 
Waſh, and meet preſently at the Palace. Our Play ſhall be pre- © 
ferr'd. Let Thishe have clean Linnen, and let not him 'tha+ 
Plays the Lien, pare his Nails ; they ſhall hang out for the Li- | 
on's Claws. And let no man eat Onions, or. Garlick, for we 


- 


mult utter moſt ſweet breath. No more words:; -but away. 


"+673 R——_— { Exeunt. : 
Enter Duke, Egeus, Lovers, aud Attendants. | 


Eg. Are nottheſe Stories ſtrange, my Gracious Lord > 

Du. More ſtrange than true. I never could believe, 
Theſe Antick Fables, nor theſe Fairy toys. * 
Lovers, and Lunaticks have pregnant brains, 
They 1n a moment'by {ſtrong fancy ſee... 
More then cool reaſon ere could comprehend. 


' wah AE "is d. ; v4\F 
The Farry= Queen. 
The Poet, with the ma&man.may be joyrd. 
He' + Wo imagination Sy made up, . | 
And ſee's more, than. all He AL as 
Can make a Fo op an Ethiop.” [2 
And as imagination rolls about, * , | 4 
He gives the airy Fantaſms of his Brain; 
'J” A Local habitation, anda;name._ -: - "3 A$8 
+ And ſo theſe Lovers, wandring in the night, 
Through unfrequented ways, brim full fear, 
How eaſe is a Buſh ſuppos'd a Bear!-* *-' | 
[While a ſhort Simphony' Plays; Enter Oberon, Titania, 
Robin-Good-fellow, a» a# the Fx ries. 
F hear ſtrange Muſick warbling inthe Air, . | 
04. Tis Fairy Muſick, ſent by me ; ROS " 
To cure your Incredulity. LORE £11 
All was true the Lovers told, 
You ſhall ſtranger things behold. 
, Mark the wonders ſhall appear, 
1 While I feaſt your eye and ear. 
Dau. Where am I 2 does my ſence inform me right 2 
Or is my hearing better than my ſight > | 
Tit. When to Parlors we retire, . | eG 
And Dance before a dying fire. | 0 | 
04. Or when by night near Woods, or Streams, 4 
We wanton by the Moons pale beams. 
roſs ſhades; and twinkling: bght, 
| Expoſe our Shapes to: mortal ſight. , | - 
| ) Burt in the bright and open day, .  . 
When in S275 Glorious beams we play,. 
Our bodies are, in that fierce light, 
Too thin and pure fof humane ſights” 
Tt. - Sir, then. caſt your eyes above: 
See the Wife of mighty ove: ...: XIE 
Juno appears ina Machine drawn '%y FIR 
0b. Juno, who does ſtill preſide, Fen 
Over the Sacred Nuptial Bed : 
Cames:;to bleſs their days and nights, 
| With all true joys, and chaſte delights. 
While a Symphony Plays,the Machine mov, freed and the Peas 
cocks free! their Tails, and fill the middle of the Theater. im 
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"KJ + Db = : 
| For ever, ever free, - 
From that tormenting Devil, Jealoulie. 
From all that anxious Care and Strife, ;; 
Thar attends a married Late : _—_—_— — 
Be to one another true, 7 Nel 1673 
Kind to her as..ſhe-to you. 
And ſince the Errors of this Night are paſt, |; 
May he be cycr Conſtant, ſhe be eyer Chalt. 


The Machine aſcends. 


0b. Now my gentle Puck, away) 
Haſte, and over-caſt the Day. 
Let thick Darkneſs all around, 
Cover that Spot of Fairy Ground ; 
That ſo the gloomy Shades of* Night 
May uſher in a glorious Light. - 


While the Scene is darken d, a ſingle Entry is danced, 
Then a Symphony is -playd; after thad the Scene is 
ſuddainly Illuminated, and diſcovers a, tranſparent 
Proſpe4 of a Chineſe Garden, the Architefture, the 
Trees, the Plants, the Finit, the Birds, the Beafts 
quite different from what we. have in this part of 
the World: It is terminated by an Arch, thro 
which is ſeen other Arches with cloſe Arbors, pls 'a 
row of Trees to the end of the View. Over it is a 
hangino Garden, which riſes by ſeveral aſcents to. the 
top of the _ ; It is bounded on either fide with - 

- Pleaſant þ 


Hrice happy Fovels thay you Be EF, 5 


liſert this between Page 48 and 49. 


After Juno's Song, Oberon ſpeaks. 


04: Sing me the Plaint that did ſo Nobly move, 
When LZaura-Mourn'd for her departed Love, » 


The Plaint. 
, Let me eycr, cyer weep, ne 
My Eyes no more ſhall welcome Sleep; 
Hl hide me from the ſight of Day, 
And ſigh, and ſigh my Soul away. 


He's gone, he's gone, his loſ deplore : 


. 05. Now, let a new Tranſparent World be ſeen, 
All Nature joyn to entertain our Queen. 

Now we are reconcild, all-things agree _ 

To make an Univerſal Harmony. 


SCENE Changes, 


For I ſhall neyer ſee him more. LD | | 
| 
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falls into a large Baſin. 
A Chineſe Enters and Sings. 


Hus the gloomy World 
Ar farſt 8a to ſhine, 
And from the Power Divine 
A Glory round it hurl'd; 
Which:made it bright, 
And gave it Birth in light. 


| Then were all Minds as pure, 
| As thoſe Etherial Streams; 
4 In Innocence ſecure, 


Nor Subject to Extreams. 
There was no Room for empty Fame, 
No cauſe for Pride, Ambition wanted ain 


A Chineſe Woman Sings. 


[ FE Happy and Free, 
| | Thus treated are we 
| With Nature's chicfeſt Delights. 


Chorus. Thus happy, Oc. 


We never cloy 
But renew our Joy, 
And one Bliſs another Invites. 


| Chorus. We never, Oc. 
oa, H 


| pleaſant Bowers, variours Ti rees,: and. numbers of 
flrange Birds flying in the Air, ou the Top of a Plat- 
form is a Fountain, throwing up Water, which 
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Thus wifdly we live, © 0000 

"Thus fredly we'give, tw 
What Heaven as freely beſtows.” | | 


Chorus. Thus wildly, BN 


We were not made | 
For Labour and Trade, k. 4% F4 ON. 
Which Fools on each other impoſe, 


Chorus. We were not Gr. -- 


A Chineſe; 74zr Sings... F if 


; 


FS, Xaufi, in your Thoks T find 


Then ler not your Diſdam unbmd _ | 
The Priſoner that your Eycs/haye taadc; - . 
| ORIEL OJ JOINS Wir 


She that in Love makes leaſt Deferice, - 
Wounds ever with the ſureſt, Dart ; 
Beaury-may captivate the Sence, 
Bur Kindneſs only gains the. Heart. 


Six-Monkeys come from. between the Trees, and:Dance. 
TwoWonmen Sing in Parts. 


1 Wo. Ark how all Things with one Sound rejoyce, 
And the World. ſeems to have oe Yoice. 

2 Wo. Hark how the Echoing Air a-Friumph Sings, 

And all around pleas'd Cupids clap their Wings. 
r Wo. Sure the dull God of Marriage does not hear ; 

We rouſe him with a Ehatm. Hymien ap, ear / 
Chorus. Appear / Hy men.appear SI AIIONRTS Ca 
Both. Our Queen of Night commands you not.to ſtay. 
Chorus. Oar Qzeen, &C, SEES ; þ 


The Charms by which my Heart's betray'd . 


| 
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My Torch has long been out, T Late" pong 

On looſe diſſembled Vows to wait.” Bo ng: 
Where hardly Love out-lives the Wedding-Night, 

Palſe Flames, Love's Meteors, yield my Torch no Light. 


Six Pedeſtals of China-work riſe from wmder the Stage ; they 
ſupport fix large Yaſes of Porcelain, in which are fix Chitla- 


Orange-trees. 


Both Wo. Tarn then thy Eyes upon thoſe Glories there, 
- And Catching Flames will on thy Torch appear. 
Hy. My Torch, indeed, will from fech Brightneſs ſhine « 
Love neer had yet ſuch Altars,' ſo divine. Y 


The Pedeftals move toward the Front of the Stage, and the 
Grand Dance begins of Twenty four Perſons ; thes Hymen 
and the Two Wimen fing together... wg” <i> TR 

Hey ſhall be as happy as they're fair; 

Love ſhall fill all the Places of Care: 

And every time the Sun ſhall diſplay © 

1.1 THis Rifng Light, _ 
tr fhall be to. them a new Wedding-Day;s 

And when he ſets; a new Nuptial- Nig. 


A Chineſe May and Woman dance. | 
The Grand Cho. They" ſpall be, OY : | o 
\ All the Dancers join 3” it. 
0h. At Dead of Night well to the Bride-bed come, 


And ſprinkle hallow'd Dew-drops rqund- the. Room. 
Tit. We'll drive the Furne about;:about, |. 


+ To keep all Noxious Spifits-out;!|: - 


That the Iſſue they create, 
May be ever fortunate, 


3%, ThlwQaer -. 
bY - Stay ; let us not;>like very fooliſh Elves, ©. 
"Take care of others, .and negle@ our (elves. AER, 
Tf theſe dhould be offended, we are lot; EEE mo EEE Og 
And all our Hopes, and future Fortunes crolst. Von oi ot REY 

Tit. It is below the Fairy-Queen to fear. FS S au BS: Den 1 
Look there : Can there be any Danger near, : :; Ws G2. 
When Conquering Beauty fills that Heavenly, Sphear 2 1 I 

0b. .Eut.here are Wits, apd Criticks!' and 'tis ſaid, Es 
Their” Adders Tongues can ſting, -or Int us dead. Et 15 SCE: 

Tit. Away :_ Let not the-Namse of _ Wits alaraaus ; RE DES PETSINE: 

ey areſo very few, they. cannot harm-us../ CN i, 
©03. Confider ; Sharpers, Beau's, the' very Cits,” TIS 
All either are, or elſe they would'be Wits. ITE | 0 

Tit, Well, let 'cm all be-Wits 3. and if they ſho d:- 3 eg 6 
B'aſt vs, or nip vs in the yery-Byd,. . ENTS A | 
The Loſs will be their own another Day. +. 27. = > ©; 
Are we not in a very hopeful Way: '. = 1- OR ee: 
To make *em all amends---- if they will (END DE 

6, They are impatient, -and their Stomachs keenz- , »- - 4 * | 
They willnot be poſt pon'd, 'tis youre Fifteen. ny Mi 

Tit-- Well, lf*their Appetites ſo fiercely crave, 
 Wellgive em all the Ready that we have. 

Firſt, Loſing Gameſters, Poets, Railing Wits; - - - 
Some Baſſet-Ladies, and all Broken Cits; 

(Who live by what from others they purloyn) . 
We'll lend 'em mighty Sums:-—. in Try OS | 
0b. Ladies in Dreams ſhall have their F =o 
The Young ſhalj-dream of Husbands, "and. el. FA 
Their Youthful Pleaſures ſhall each Night repeat,” / 

Tit. Green-Sickneſs'Girls, -who nautumte wh ': AF T 
How they their Parents, and themſelves may cheat 

0b. Widows, who were by. former Husbands "IV. 
Shall dggam how they may over-reach the nexe. 

Tit. Each ſeparate.Lady, raſupply her Want, 

Shall cyery Night dream of a new Gallant. i] 

04. Thoſe Beau's, who'were, at Nurſe, chang'd by my Elves. om 
Tit. Shall dream of nothing; bur-their pretty ſelves. OS 
02. Well try a Thoufand charming Ways to win ye. - 4: 
Tit. if all this will not do, the Devil's in Fe: ib 14224 al 
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